


“’m grateful you came to Nippon all the way from Shepherd, Ms. Merveille.” 


In a simple reception office, a well-built middle-aged man dressed in the uniform 
of the Rescue Ranger Corps deeply bowed his head. 


On the opposite side of the man across the table, Merveille replied with a gentle 
smile. 


“No, it’s an honor to hear about how our technology can be used for the Rescue 
Ranger’s operations... Mr. Yashima.” 


“At Shepherd, after seeing how ‘Robos’ demonstrated their potential for all kinds 
of dangerous situations, and how they were operated, we have decided that these 
‘Robos’ should be introduced right away. Of course, along with the Robos’ technological 
capabilities, being able to meet the owner of those outstanding maneuvering techniques 
at the same time is also great.” 


Saying that, the Rescue Ranger called Yashima looked at the young man 
standing behind Merveille who grinned and laughed. 


“Stop it, Mamoru’s Dad! You’re makin’ me blush,” 


Scratching his large, protruding muzzle, the young man, Red, made a face that 
was not entirely dissatisfied. 


“Red, speak more politely...” 

The girl standing next to Red, Elh, gently struck her elbow into Red’s side. 

“It’s all right, lass. I’m truly grateful for when Red helped my son back then. 
Besides, I’m aware that this daredevil attitude of his is simply how he prefers to do 


things.” 


Mr. Yashima (Tasuku Yashima), one of the best Rescue Rangers and also 
Mamoru’s father, looked at Elh with a gentle, yet powerful smile. 


“Is that so... If that’s the case, | guess it’s fine...” 


Elh replied, semi-exasperated. 


In the past, the captain of the Rescue Rangers, Tasuku Yashima, had visited 
Shepherd with his son, Mamoru. 


During that time, they struggled with Red against various incidents and disasters 
that they became involved in. Tasuku had witnessed the ‘Robo’, which were outstanding 
machines capable of handling all sorts of situations with ease, and had not yet been 
popularized in the country of Nippon. 


Of course, as Tasuku said, Red’s excellent maneuvering skills and flexible 
movements, along with his companion, the exceedingly high-performance Robo known 
as the ‘Dahak’, were all important factors. 


“It’s unlikely that are many who could handle Robos at his level right now, but if 
more people could master it, it would be a great force for rescue operations... That's 
what | think.” 

Tasuku turned to Merveille once again. 

“Yes, you're not mistaken. They should receive sufficient training to grow 


accustomed to the Robos... To begin with, as a test, shall | deliver a Robo deployed in 
the Kurvaz for a rescue operation after it receives some renovations?” 


© 





While Merveille and Tasuku were working out details regarding the transactions, 
Red and Elh, who were not particularly needed for the occasion, left the room and 
decided to inspect Nipon during their free time. 


Well, although they said it was for inspection, it would be safe to say that Red 
and Elh were sightseeing. Of course, as it was a completely unfamiliar place, a guide 
was supposed to accompany them. 


By the time Red and Elh came out of the Rescue Ranger Corps building, their 
guide had already arrived at their location. 


“I’ve been waiting! It’s been a while, Red!” 

A lively boy wearing a child fire brigade happi coat was waving his hand. 
“Yo, Mamoru! You seem like you’re in a good mood!” 

“Yes, thanks to you. Oh right, welcome to country of Nippon!” 

Mamoru lightly bowed. 

“Is it just you two today?” 


“Merveille is still talking with your dad, and right now, Chocolat is house-sitting 
the Asmodeus, which is anchored at the port.” 


“Since we flew it a considerably long distance, it’s in maintenance... She looked 
awfully unhappy to have to stay behind.” 


Red and Elh smiled awkwardly. From their expressions, it seemed as though 
they could still hear Chocolat’s complaining from earlier. 


“Well, we'll have to meet with Chocolat later... By the way, are you guys 
hungry?” 


As a matter of fact, ever since they arrived at Nippon some time ago, no one had 
eaten any meals. 


As Mamoru pointed that out, Elh’s stomach remembered its reason to exist, and 
began appealing to her. 


*growl* 





“Ah...” 


Red cursed himself as he regretted shifting his eyes to the source the sound on 
reflex. 


As her fur stood on end out of shame, Elh launched an elbow into Red’s 
abdomen at the speed of light. 


Red’s body bent in half as he crouched down with a hand on his stomach. 


It had happened less than one second after the sinful sound rang out. 


Mamoru’s ability to detect danger was working in full-force as he sensed her 
bloodlust— Or rather, as he read the mood. 


“Ummm, you seem pretty hungry, ‘Red’! Well then... Should we go eat ramen?” 


Ramen, which was a specialty of Fukouka in Nippon, was characterized by a 
mild and rich-flavored soup which came from the bones of an animal that was also used 
as a popular source of food as pork. 


“Although it may seem a little peculiar, | easily recommend it. If you’re visiting 
Fukouka, you have to try it at least once!” 


Mamoru plentifully explained the appeal of ramen as he walked along with Red 
and Elh. 


“Wait, wait, let's stop watering her mouth before her stomach starts makin’ a fuss 
again!” 


Red glanced at Elh’s condition as he requested that from Mamoru. 


She was concentrating in an attempt to raise her spirits enough to attain 
enlightenment, as well to stave off her own worldly desires. 


Although she seemed to be focusing on what was before her eyes in an attempt 
to ignore the surrounding information as much as possible, as if suddenly noticing 
something, she raised her face in surprise. 


“Just now... | felt the ground slightly shake.” 


“Huh, really? Why didn’t | really feel anything?” 


With cautious expressions displayed on Red and Elh, Mamoru opened his 
mouth. 


“Oh, it’s a weak tremor. They’re small, so only people with sharp senses can feel 
them.” 


“Are tremors like that really so common?” 
Red asked Mamoru after seeing how he didn’t feel that great a sense of danger. 


“Yeah, tremors like the one just now happen every day. | feel like they’ve 
especially increased after the ‘Great Calamity’.” 


The Great Calamity was an enormous earthquake that struck Nippon. The 
country had been in chaos, and Mamoru’s father and the Rescue Rangers worked side 
by side as they took on rescue operations and reconstruction work. 

“_..l’m worried, Red.” 

Elh murmured with an uneasy look. 

“Yeah... But, there’s no way.” 

Red and Elh made the same hard-thinking face. 


“Is...something wrong?” 


Sensing that Red and Elh’s mood had been enveloped in a serious atmosphere, 
Mamoru also succumbed to the uneasiness. 


Red and Elh looked at each other, lightly nodded at the same time, and turned to 
Mamoru to begin their explanation. 


“—| think Mamoru also saw it while at Shepherd, but do you remember the two 
large giants called Titano-Machina? Tremors continued in Shepherd before they 


arrived.” 


“Huh?” 


Mamoru raised a loud voice. 

As she murmured, Elh thought about the various possibilities that it could mean. 

“| was aware that Titano-Machina seemed to exist around the world, but do they 
have the same system of sealing as in Shepherd? ...If so, is there also a clan of 
contractors ‘here’...? And if the power of the seal is weakening...” 


Elh shuddered. It seemed the ‘Rite of Forfeit’ had crossed her mind. 


Red had guessed that, and to put a stop to Elh’s thoughts, he placed his hand on 
her head and spoke. 


“Nothing’s been determined yet, right?” 

Elh quickly returned to her senses. 

“You're right... I’m sorry, it seems like | was overthinking things.” 
“Although, maybe we shouldn’t stop worrying about it entirely.” 


As Red attempted to not produce a serious atmosphere, he nodded many times 
over in order to take mental notes in the corners of his head. 


Mamoru raised a cheerful voice in order to change the mood. 
“Well everyone, let’s head over to the ramen sho—” 


When he said that, Mamoru suddenly held his head as if he were plugging his 
ears. 


“Hey, what's wrong, Mamoru?” 
“...I’m sorry, but it looks like the ramen will have to wait a little later.” 


Elh opened her mouth to follow up on Mamoru’s words. 


“Just now, an echoing voice arrived directly in my head— Because a mountain 
was partially collapsed by the tremor, it seems that the Ranger Corps is going to take 
action... What is this!?” 

Elh’s words surprised Mamoru. 

“The ‘Disaster Prevention Mail’ from just now also reached Elh!?” 


“Disaster Prevention Mail?” 


“After the Great Calamity, it was made to convey urgent information to the 
people.” 


Mamoru said that as he pointed in the distance. Ahead of where he was pointing, 
an enormous crystal spire stood tall. 


“From that tower, urgent information is sent out to everyone’s heads.” 
“Why can’t | hear it?” 


“The message from just now was only sent to Rescue Rangers and officials of 
the fire brigade... | don’t know how Elh heard it.” 


Mamoru tilted his neck. 

“I’m more receptive to magic than most, therefore... If the mechanism that 
dispatches information inside that tower is using magic, limitless information might be 
able to be heard.” 


Elh explained in order to give a better understanding. 


“Amazing! | didn’t know the details of the mechanism, but | never would’ve 
thought it was magic...” 


Mamoru gazed at Elh in awe. 


“You shouldn't be admiring the place— Aren't we also heading to the scene of 
the disaster?” 


Red asked Mamoru. 

“Ah, that’s right! | need to return to my father at once!” 

Mamoru started running towards the facility of the Rescue Ranger Corps. 
Red and Elh also began to run after him. 

“Okay, together with me— No, that may not be necessary.” 

Red suddenly stopped his feet and looked up at the sky. 


In the sky, an airframe shining with a madder scarlet, the Asmodeus, was 
approaching Red and the others. 








“| received communication from Merveille. She’s trying to cooperate with the 
operations of the Rescue Rangers!” 


Chocolat explained while skillfully piloting the Asmodeus. 

“Gotcha. So, where’s the site?” 

“We'll be arriving there shortly. Red is to be on standby by the Dahak Mk. 2!” 
“Roger that! Mamoru, you come right away, too!” 


Saying that, Red moved to the door of hangar that held the Dahak Mk. 2, and 
barged in. 


“Okay, got it! Thank you for picking me up on this airship! It’s as fast as I'd 
heard!” 


“Ehehe~JS I’m flattered, I’m flattered~/” 


With her beloved aircraft being praised, Chocolat opened the throttle in 
high-spirits. 


“Hey Mamoru, aren’t you also going with Red? I'll drop you over the site, so be 
careful!” 


“O-Okay. Well then...” 


After hearing that he was supposed to drop from the sky, he swallowed his spit to 
prepare himself. 


“Alright, leave it to me! I’ll escort us to the site safely.” 

“Right. My heart's pounding...” 

“Well then, we'll be there momentarily, Red!” 

The hatch at the rear of the hangar opened. 

“OK, let’s do this!” 

“O~kaayyyy! Starting countdown. 10...” 

Mamoru put more and more strength into his hands that clung to Red. 
“3, 2, 1... Have fun and be careful out therrrre!” 

The Dahak Mk. 2 catapult ejected out the back of the Asmodeus. 
The silver robo twirled around in the sky. 

“UWAA—?” 


“YAHOOOO—!!” 





A mountain had collapsed at the disaster site and large boulders were rolling on 
the surface, threatening to crush a house underneath. And while that was unfortunate, it 
provided ample opportunity to showcase the Robo’s skills. 

The unstable scaffolding which provided difficulty for the Rescue Ranger Corps’ 
equipment was effortlessly cleared out one by one by Red and the Dahak Mk. 2. The 
Dahak Mk. 2 demonstrated the power of its strong, supple arms even in areas where 
cranes were unable to reach the boulders. 


Seeing how it proceeded efficiently, the Rescue Rangers who had never before 
witnessed the Robo’s great efforts were left astonished. 


“This is the last...onel!” 


As Red removed the last boulder, cheers and applause rose up from the Rescue 
Rangers and residents who were watching the scene unfold. 


“Haha... Thank you, thank youd” 

Red felt unusually bashful as he waved his hand in response the applause. 
Mamoru gazed at him with a sense of aspiration. 

“Someday, I'll also be like Red and my father...!” 


He strengthened his grip. 


“It seems likely that the process of advancing the introduction of the Robos will 
be accelerated right away.” 


While handling the disaster site, Tasuku spoke to Merveille with admiration in his 
voice. 


“Yes, many thanks. Nevertheless, we will cooperate as much as possible in 
regards to technology and the training of people to handle it, but afterwards we will 
leave the management to you... I’m sincerely grateful.” 

Merveille put emphasis on her reply. 


Tasuku responded with a dignified nod. 


“Good or bad, it all depends on who handles it. Let’s bear in mind that.” 





A little further away from the circle of residents who were watching the site of the 
landslide, there were people watching over the site with completely different emotions. 


There, a person with an aged appearance opened their mouth. 


“The ‘Terra Dragon’ cannot be taken away again this time... If there’s no ‘Mark of 
Gold’ after all, that means we will proceed ahead.” 


A young girl laughed in a high-pitch, similar to a bell. 
“The seal is broken... If it's broken, the course of events will waver—” 
A boy walked directly ahead of the other two as he reined in the girl’s words. 


“Proceed the situation carefully... There are more people who hold power other 
those guys, and it would be inefficient to make foes of them. However... ” 


The boy muttered as he stared at the Dahak Mk. 2, which lightly sprung off. 
“If they stand in the way of ‘Yamata’— There won't be any mercy.” 
The eyes of the boy shone sharply, similar to a cold blade. 


(The End?) 


